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BAND PLAYS “NEARER MY

| ON‘OLULU. HAWAII TERRITORY,

Old Hymn Tune Stills Tumult as Screaming Passengers

Prepare to Drown—Col. Astor Saves Bride, but
Dies Himsell--Wouldn't Take Woman's Place

EW YORK, April 19.—For the first time since the wireless last Sunday night flash-| her way as the engines slowed, fluttered and stopped, and began rolling horribly in the
ed the news of the collision of the great White Star liner Titanic with an ice-'tl‘"“gh of the seas, nasty-and choppy. :
berg off the grim, desolate coast of Sable Island, the full details of the accident NO PANIC.

that cost more than fifteen hundred lives were learned last night upon the arrival of Meantime, down below, in the long lines of corridors and the brilliantly lighted
the steamer Carpathia at her pier in the North River. And what details they proved|Saloons and smoking rooms, the passengers, some of whom had not noticed the shock

%0 be! It was a tale of horror and heroism, of Anglo-Saxon indifference to death when! When the berg was struck, were contining their music and games. It was an hour after
duty ieﬂ that wav 253 3 ithn accident before the word was passed to the passengers to put on life preservers.

d : . : : Even when the word came that the ship was in danger of sinking and that they must
Col. John Jacob Astor, first seeing thit his bride, going home for the birth of -hel'ipl'u;_mrv. there was no panie. Directed by the officers and members of the crew, the
first, baby, was safely placed in one of the t70 few lifeboats, refused to accept a place agsengers went to the bonts, lined up beside them and waited for further instructions.
by her side, because “it might crowd out sone woman.” Nor was he alone in his brav- Tt was freezing on the decks, and the wind whipped the spray from the tops of the short
ery. As the huge vessel upended and sank, tlie strains of the band, playing “Nearer, a1d anery waves and dashed it, in spindrift, against the figures by the lifeboats and
My God, to Thee,” were heard by the women and children in the hoats, out there “‘“\rufh-:. Tapidly as the officers and crew worked, they did not work fast enough., The
the heaving waste of black, icy waters. . ) 1P |ship was sinking. The survivors say that they could feel her going, as she wallowed
As the great ship plunged into the eternity of waters, the brilliant lights showed, fy.om side to side. The fog-horn was silent, and this, not a few of them said, was the

her captain and first officer standing on the bridge, immovable, impassive, serene, Then only thing they noticed. It had been going almost continually for two days.

they vanished. Vo | HEROES ALI
4 K IWS. i X = AL,

: ) CROWDS SE}_ h NEWS I It was while they were gathering about the boats that the fiber of the men showed

As the time for the arrival of the Carpathia drew near, the great ¢rowds which|hest., There was no stampede, no effort to erowd out the women and children and the

for days bave been thronging the White Star line's offices on Whitehall street and|sick, but perfect order, calm obedience to the ecommands from the dark figures of the

before the bulletin boards of the news officers, lurrying about in sou’westers and
papers, left those plaees and began to form oilskins.

] ree g ny as could X

ﬁng;%e‘dv tiilaltt;fttll{::;tlt‘)anligd],:v‘i‘(?r If?l?ed}: i:i’h: rest ASTOR SAID FAREWELL TO BRIDE.
swarmed over the string pieces, until the
police, fearing accidents when the steamer
pulled in, drove them away. West street
for blocks was packed and jammed with
2 black mass of heaving humanity that
<clamored and cried for news.

Then the Carpathia, towed by two tugs,
swung out of the stream and pointed her
mnose into her berth. The gangway was run
up and those with permits rushed aboard.
Every survivor in the packed cabins was
almost instantly surrounded by frantic
ones, demanding some word of one of the
missing. It was an epic they heard, the
equal of any grim Norse saga ever written.

AFPTER A RECORD,

Leaving Liverpool April 10, on her first
trip across the ocean, the Titanic was un-
der orders to make a speed record if possi-
ble. From the moment she started until
the instant she struck the towering ice-
berg, she steamed at the rate of twenty-
one knots, tearing through the seas like an
express train.

Sunday night was damp, foggy and cold,
bitterly cold. There was little wind, but a
sea that, while it did not not affect the
great liner, proved tremendouns when the
tiny lifeboats were launched, So dense
was the fog that no warning of the ap-
proaching berg was given. Suddenly there
was a slight tremor that ran through the
long steel hull like a shiver. That was all.
The ship went on her way.

SHOCK WAS SLIGHT,

Up on the bridge the first officer, feeling
the jar, threw the switches thaf controlled
the water-tight bulkheads. The mechanism
refused to work. Almost at once he no-
ticed the ship was listing, and sent for the
captain, who was below in the saloon, i
where the usual Sunday night sacred cun-i e i
cert was being given. The skipper ran to ICEBERGS—THE TEREOR OF THE MARINERS, i  REFUSED TO LEAVE HUSBAND.
the bridge, to be greeted with the tale of Into some guch an ice mountaln as that pictured above, the grest liner Titanic crashed last Bunday. Tha great- |  «nfps. Sty 4 of the ‘nifllinat
the collision and the information that the| est newest and largest steamship ever built, running on her maiden voyage, with upwards of two thousand souls Alrs, Suraus, a0 the millionaire
steel-like S[Iillt‘h‘ of ice had torn grea t holes aboard, sank shon after the fmpact, Icobergs arg formad as parts of the groat glaclal systems of Greenland, Bpitszen- merchant, refused to ‘]*'?l\'f‘- her ]'.Illfihalld
in the plated sides of the liner. berg and othier polar countries, creeping steadily out and down from the central heights to the shore. As the glacier | When the order came for her to get into a

= 5 is pushed out to sea, the lower margin ls melted and the upper crusts break off in great fantastic shapes, floating away | hoat. and there were other similar cases
Hardly had this news come to him when| with the currents. As the Ereat ice masses drift along, thoy mest away with the sction of the water, ons of the grest-

the engineer reported that the firerooms| est dangers from the bergs being the shifting, sometimes overturning, of the great bulks to meet the changes in the

who expects soon to become a mother, was
in the after saloon, where the concert was
being held, when the colligion came. Col.
G racie, one of the last to swim to a life raft,

waves, lells the story of Mr Astor’s calm
|acceptance of fate and duty.

To a reporter for the Associated Press,
| Colonel Gracie said: *We were all together
{when an officer came into the saloon and
“.uld us that the seamer had struck an ice-
berg and was sinking, and ordered us to get
| the women and children together by the life-
|boats on deck. Colonel Astor jumped to
his feet and ran to the suite occupied by
himself and his bride, who was Miss Made-
line Force. Mrs Astor was in a delicate
condition, and the Clolonel had been excess-
ively attentive to her wants during the
whole of the trip. At that moment he seem-
ed to think of nothing but her safety and
{preatest possible comfort,

“I suw him come out of the saloon door a
fesww moments after, and he carrvied her to a
lifeboat and placed her in the stern sheets.
_ One of the officers went up to him and sug-

e i gested that he better enter the boat with his

: : e wife, 50 he could carve for her. Colonel
Astor refused, saying, ‘I might erowd some
woman out of the place.” Although the of-
ficer persisted that Mrs, Astor needed him,
the Colonel simply ghook his head and turn-
ed fo continue his last conversation with
his wife.

“Then one of the officers seized me and
put me to work getting women and children
Iashed safely upon a life raft, that they had
drageged to the rail ready to lanunch when
the ship sank., That was the last I saw of
Mrs. Astor until I met her aboard the Car-
{ pathia, and the last I saw of the Colonel.
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“One of the wonderful things about the

were flooding, and a moment later the| center of gravity. : \\;].u;](e ,{.','E'l;(‘ﬁ;llili! jmglltl \\r'll{'i thtl*., (.:ulmneaﬂ
voliee over the ungineroom telephone an- The iceboarg here plctured probnbly represents a mass of fifty million tons. This is a comparatively mnall berg, An with whic _l the men and women nce.d death
nounced that the engineroom was also fill- fceberg observed by Bir John Ross and Lisutsuant Parry w as two and s half miles long, two and & fifth miles broad and |ANd the misery they showed at physical dis-
mg rapid]y ] one hundred and fifty feet high, As only one-ninth of the average hotg is exposed above water, the ome thus ob- |comforts. Tt was i‘rnuzing (:Uld, one of the

1 ¥ strved roprosented 150,000,000 tons of ice, and it, to guote the Encyclopacdis Brittanica, ''way by uno moans of extra- - hitter ni b . heé i
Quickly the great hull listed. Bhe lost! ordinery dimensions.' imnst bitter (1‘1;5};}.&10“[;}:,;. ‘gﬁ"““""’""' al

after the steamer had sunk beneath the

Col. John Jacob Astor, on his way home
with his bride of but little more than a year,

LY

-l
o

“

”

A
ie’

i0D” AS TITANIC SINKS .
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